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THE RED QRCH
AlborPainTeriiunc)

AUTHOR OF THE, "THE FIGHTER," "CAltB CONOVER,"
"SYRIA FROM THE SADDLE," ETC

NOVELIZED FROM THE PAT HE PHOTO PLAY OF THE
SAME NAME BY Vlll M RITCHEY.
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FIFTH INSTALLMENT

WEAPONS OF WAR

"I bellovo thn lied Circle
shows on yuur hand except
you're planning dome wicked

whnn
mill- -

chief!" croaked old Mary, a sbo
paused nt thn door of June's bedroom
fnrljr in xt morning, her arms piled
I.IkIi with clothes.

never

"Veil," said June, drearily, with a
polity glntico at hrr handbook, "I've
thought SO. too."

"It tan there laat evening. It Isn't
there this mnrnlnic," went on the old

oti!itn, drponltliiK tha clothe on
clialr ut.d h' Rliinliis to arranito them,
on by im, In a wardrobe trunk.

What woro you up to, dearie? I'M
Mar)-.- "

"Nothing at alt," declared June, her
eviH lined anxiously on the trunk
V;iry nn pRi klnx. "f'leaao don't Ict'e
talk abuut It. It tnakea mo ao miaer-able- .

I v pnck'd part of thn trunk,"
phe aid! 'd . "Iou't disarrange that
jurt of it. Mnry."

Im akrnit, June had gone to
Mr. Trnvls, and, on plea of feeling
"run down," had perRiiadml her
rloHii tbn town Iiouho that very morn-iii-

atid to go for the aensoo to tbelr
Bumiucr cotineo at Hurflon,

Mux I.iiniar had been closeted for an
lionrwltli Chief of Police Allen. They
li:ol twltd'd the new development of
tU" ' It.'i Clrcl"" mystery InHide and
out. hiiuImiik it vainly from every 1m

hfniihlo angle.
of all, they had ascertained

t nt tt.cy had already horn sum of
ti nt no tullor In city or state was
i;. iinr. I At'mati; and that neither city
her Htnto contained any master tailor
wlii was a mute. Also, a vigilant
m an h of every tailor shop, by a doi-e-n

had failed to Identify any
etiiployi r or employee with the dumb
yi'iith of the preceding night.

"Have you tried your pretty little
portrait gallery?" asked Lamer.

"No. Wo'l! run over it. It you like.
I'd spot that lad a face anywhere."

With thn help of his secretary and
of rollreman Metik the only mud

"Suppose I Drop Around to Be imll
Ing BamT"

who had hnd a rood look at tha dumb
tailor t lie chief began a haety sorch
of the collection.

'lluroa old Circle Jim.'" aaid tha
chief once, a be glanced over a band
ful photos.

U :
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A few minute later be paused at

another likeness.
"Remember thla chap?" be asked

iAmar, handing blm an obloug of
cardboard.

Ijimar took tha photograph and, half
aloud, read tha worda acrawled on

'8m Eaaan allaa 'Imlllna tarn'
Jewel burglsr Close asaeelat for
ysara f 'Clrcl Jim' ordn Clalma ta

have reformed. Ha una 1 eebbler ahep
at 1011 rlht way. Height 6 feet
Inehee. Weight 840 Bound. Identify.
Ing marks

"Snilllng Sam Ragan V broka off La
mar, "I n not likely to forget blm.
V, a got him wbon wa got 'Circle Jim'.
Hut be waa too slick for us to give
him all be deserved. Ho waa turned
loose about a year ago, wasn't he?
That waa tha first time I ever hoard
of Miss June Travla tha young lady
wa met in the park, you know, wben
wa were looking tor the Veiled Wom-
an. I beard at the prison bow aba met
Hmillng Ham when be g.it out, and
bow aha was fooled by his maudlin
pledges of reform. Ha d learned cob-
bling during hla terra. And ahe spent
good money to set him up In a shoe-
maker shop of bia own."

"Khe'a the aalt of the earth, that
girl," commented the chief.

"Suppose I drop arouud to aoe Smil-
ing Ham," said

"Bam Eagan?' returned tha chief,
looking one more through a hand-
ful of photos. " Mere you are: Cob-

bler abop at 1019 Bright way. I've
bad him watched once or twice. Hut
there' nothlag on blm."

e e e

Sam Eagan' shop faced on a cor-
ner, and behind It waa a disreputable
looking back yard separated by a
rickety gala and a tumbledown board
feuce from the alley at the rear.

The corner waa uninviting, even for
comer loafera. Yet one such loafer
Infested It at all hours of the day
This consistent idler waa a thickset
youth, clad In ahabby gray. Hla name
waa Tom Dunn. Ilia mission in Ufa
aoemed to be to lean half-aslee-

against the lintel of Sam Eagan'a door-
way, puffing cigaretlea.

It was an uninspiring life that Mr.
Thomas Dunn led. Long alnce, the
neighbors bad ceased to Intoreat them
selves In him.

Had tha neighbor looked cloaer,
they might perhaps hava noted that
hla half abut eyea were a bright as a
rat', and that thnae same apparently
drowsy eyoa wera forev i shifting
their gate np and down the street
Also, that Mr. Dunn at InteTvala would
step back Into Smiling Ham's shop,

Tom Dunn, thl morning, lounged a
usual, In front of Smiling Ham's ahop;
smoking an cigarette; and
loafing away the early hours when
most of tho world waa at work.

Inside tha dingy little shop, Sam
himself waa up to hla eye In toll.
The shop'a dirty wall to
the quick taps of bis hammer, as be
drove tiny bright nails Into tough sole
loather.

A a Eagan, cross-legge- d on hla low
hencb, aat hammering gayly away,
Tom Dunn ducked hia unshaven visage
Into the room.

"Jake's comln', announced Dunn;
and returned to tha front steps once
more.

Smiling Bam looked up with
friendly nod. a moment later, as a

cadaverous man of middle age eham
bled Into the ahop. The newcomer
bore under hla arm a crude little news
paper parrel. Ha handed It to Sam

Itbout a word.
Eagan unrolled tha newspaper wrap

pings. Out fell a dusty ahoe, whose
aole waa all but gone and whose heel
waa "run" at tha left aide. Smiling
Sara picked up a cobbler'a kntfo and
proceeded to pry off tha battered
shoe's still mora battered heel, Jake
standing In nervous expectancy be-

hind him and looking avidly over the
cobbler'a fat shoulder

Presently, the heel rama away from
tho shoe. It was hollow, and It was
wadded with tissue pacer. - Sam care-
fully undid tha tlaaua fold. Out of
them dropped a round brooch, aet with
alternate pearla and dlamonda of
fair alte.

"How much?" demanded Jake
Twenty." wa Sam tar verdict
"Twenty." snorted tha Indignant

Jake. "Twenty what? Twenty nothln
Twenty dollars for that bit of Easy
Street Pavement? Why, tha gold But
tin' is worth mora 'n that, you measly
old gouger?"

"Twenty!" snspped Eagaa. "Take
It or leave It "

"I'll leave It. then." stormed Jake
"I'm not going to ba robbed. Gtva It
back to me."

"Sure," smiled Eagan, blandly, re
turning tho brooch to him; and at tha
same time ahaontmlndedly pulling
from hi trousers pocket a roll of bill
which ho lingered carelessly.

To Jake the night of money wa a
bone to a atarving dog. Ha wavered
Then

"Oh, take It. you awlne!" ha
growled, tossing tha brooch down upon
Kagan'a leather-aprone- lap. "Take
It- I hope It landa you In tba pen!"

Sim periled two greasy r

bills from tha roll, banded them to
Jaka and put the reat of tha money
back lu hla pocket. Ha pirkod up the
brooch. Aa he did so, Tom Duua
slipped hurriedly Into tha ahop.

"Mai Ijimar fly cop---" ha report
ad, "Comln down tba block; lookln
at the numbers on tha houses "

"Qae!" babbled Jake, "Hall apot
ma, dead aura! He's"

"Out tha back way," ordered Sam.
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The lookout caught the shaking .Take
by the arm and htiMied hltn toward
the hark of the shop; to a place where
tbn blank surface of the wall was
broken by several shelves on which
(food a sparse array of shoo botes

Dunn thrust hi baud In among
these boxes. Innlaiitly, a section of
the wall -- shelves and all- opened out-

ward, revealing a paanafieway behind.
Through this opening. Dunn shoved
the panic-stricke- .lake; closing the
thick secret door behind them.

Jake and tils conductor found them
selves in a dim-li- t inner room, unfur-
nished save for a big and dog-care-

calendar that hung on una wall, and a
broken packing box below It. Dunn
pimlied violently at a slab iu the
chipped pliibter of tho adjacent wall.
The plaster gavo back at his push.
A doorway, perhaps three feet hixb
and twenty inches or less in width,
took thn placo of thn seemingly solid
plastering Through this hole, closing
It behind tbem, the two wriggled; out
Into the yard beyond; and thenrn,
throiiKh the rickety gate to ihn alley-
way.

i Meantime, left alone In hla abop,
Smiling Ham Kat-n- n saw a long shad-
ow fall athwart thn street threshold
and hesitate there for an Instant.

No tlmo was to be loat. Sam slipped
the brooch bock Into thn hollow of the
shoe heel; and. with two deft blowa
of the hammer, nailed the heel In'o
place on its shoe.

He waa driving tho second nail,
when Mai Iamar sauntered into the
ahop.

Mai glanced down approvingly at
tha busy old fellow tacking a worn
beel on to a worthless shoe.

Well. well. Mr. Lamar!" he cried
jovially, holding out an enormous
hand. "Thla la an honor I wasn't

for. Sit down. You'll find
tbat bench clean. I think. I try to

ha
-- VSw - - -

keep thlnga aa tidy aa I ran. Thla
la Ilka old tlmea, seeing you again."

"Tbauks." raid Ulnar, seating bln
lalf on the- - ahlny bench and taking
out hla cigarette rase. "It's good Ut
sea you ao fixed here. Sam. And
It'a good to aet you aren't sowed, at
algbt of

"That a right, air," chimed In Eagan,
with a big laugh of genuine aoiusn-men- t.

"Why, I can remember tha day
wben I'd a run a acreecbin' up a tree
If you came In sight. Lord, but
worth not to be scared stiff
every time a detective happens
round!"

Abruptly Mai rama to tha object of
hla visit.

"Eagan." he "I've railed
around hern thla to aee if I
ran get some information from you.
I want to talk with you abo'.t 'Clrclo
Jim'

"Old 'Circle J.'m!'" exclaimed Sam,
''Why, Jlm'a dead. Too dead to skin."

"You Hnd he wera pretty close
friends, weren't you?"

"Me and Jim? Yes. Good
for morn years I hun you'd know how
to remember," replied Sum.

Max caught tlcl't of thn shabby and
dusty shoe lying on tho bench beside
him the shoe at whose heel the cob-
bler had been tinkering when his vis-

itor entered. picked up the
shoe, absent miiidedly and, taking bold
of the tip of Ita lacns, began to swing
It rart'leasly to and fro, aa if It bad
been an uncouth pendulum. Sam
watched him in furtive anxioty. Mai
went on:

"What I want to ask you about la
thn queer Fled Circle on the back of
J ui llorden s You remember
It, of course?"

"Sure remember It. air. Who
Wouldn't?" answered Sam, adding;

"Let me take that bum old shoe y0 re
piuvlng with. Mr. Lamnr it'll get yon
all dirty." t - 1aThinking Hnm Irving to change
the siii)i-- t in order to avoid talking
of the Ited Circle, lamar pni-- l no heed
to his request; but kepi on swinging
thn shoe Idly to and fro. he asked

' That Ked Cirri, now you remem-

ber what Jim llorden used to say about
It."

"Thnt it cropped out oncn In every
generation of bia famllv." supplement-
ed Knits n, "and tbat the person who
hod it was alwaya a

"I have reason to believe It waa
gospel truth, Eagan." said limar.
"The Ttod Circle on the back of the
hand has always been the sign manual
of a crook, la tha lwrdn family.
And- -"

"Not alway." Ham.

"There waa that aon of bis young
Ted Horden for Instance, lie waa a
cheap crook, right down to the ground,
that youngster wa. hut there wasn't
anv Ked Circle on Ins hstid That
shoe, now" he continued anxiously;
hut Max Interrupted.

'"rtiat bringa me to the point. You
say Ted llorden had ho Ked Circle on
bis hand. And Ted !.d when bia
rather died. But bow about Jim

other children?"
" 'Clrclo Jim other children?" cried

Hnm, In a wonder tbal was palpably
genuine. "His other children? Why.
man Jim llorden never bad an-

other i ll lid but Ted."
"I'll tell you why I auk." ssid Lamar,

impreasivoly, leaning forward and em-

phasizing hla word by tapping Ibe
shoe agalnat hi knee Hoi aus.i 1 hap
pen no two peo-- j on tha hla hand,
pie In this very city today hava tha
Ked Circle on tha backs of their right
hands."

He off and looked down with
curiosity at thn shoe he was

1
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Cobblsr Picked l' a Short Handled Hammer.

nicely

It
wr''e

Bald,
morning

llorden."

Iamar

bund.

criminal."

Dor-de-n

alive,

broke
sudden

holding. Aa he had been abetractedly
shaking It to and fro ha had all at oncn
policed tbat a faint rattling aound
came from somewhere within tbe

"There. 'a aomething loose In tbn
heel of this ahoe," Ir) said, "aomething
that rattles Ilka a t oae bit of metal."

Sam did not answer. Surreptitious-
ly the cobbler bad behind blm
and had picked up tba heavy, short-handle- d

hammer with which ha bad
bean working.

"Yea." went on Lamar, "there
something rattles in tbl Just
na If there waa a compartment inaide,
with aomething lying loose In It."

He picked np an awl from the bench
and Inserted it between heel-ta- and
"upper." Eagan dr w a long breath
and balMlfted the hammer.

"Good morning. Hum," cama a clear
young voice from l ie doorway. "I'm
going out of town f r tha aummer. I
stopped In on my wsv to tha atation to
aoe bow you are got' ing on and to tell
you Oh, how are you, Mr. Lamar?
It s ao dark In here, after tha aunablne,
I didn't are you."

Tbe apell waa broken. Tha tension
was related. l.amar. at Bight of June
Travla, lot tha shoe t inihle to tbe floor.
forgotten, a ba sprang up to greet
her. Ham laid down tba hammer wltb
a grunt of reaction Aa Lamar strode
forward to meet 'una tbe cobbler
thrust the ahoa Into tha breast of his
own ahirt and aubr'ltuted for It an-

other one from a nearby pile on tba
floor.

"How are thing g 'lng. Sam?" asked
June, cheerily, turning from Mai aa
the cobbler reached her aide, "la Ibe
rheumatism any b "r? And do peo-
ple pay their bill any mora prompt-
ly?"

"Tha rheumatism la pratty bad.

tele." said Sam. with a fine show of
courage, "hut I can aland it. The doe-to- r

did It a lot of good last month;
but he won t give me any more treat-
ment, be say, till I pay the twenty.
Bva dollars I owe blm on his laat bill.
So I guess I'll hava to grin and bear It
awhile longer "

"To poor old thing." said June, In
quick sympathy "Indeed you shall not
'grin and bar It' another day Here,"
taking three bllla from her handbag.
"pay that cranky bear of a doctor thla
very morning and hava him give you
treatment. Tell him to aend bi next
bill to me. I must go now. My mother
and Mary are waiting for me In the
car, outsnle there. Good by, Ham;
good'by. Mr. "

But Mai would not be dismissed In

thl fashion. He insisted ou going to
the car wltb her, and. on the way, ho
managed to angle aucceasrully for an
Invitation to rail on her at tba Hurfton
cottage

After whirb he sis red at tbe ante
mobile until It born her out or sight
Then he wandnred un down tbe at rent.
planning busily nut for the solving of
the Red Circle mystery, but te dis-

cover some way of arranging hia work
so aa to leave him an entire after-
noon and evening frea for a run to
Surftonby-the-Hea- .

Sam Eagan and the mysteriously
rattling ahoa were quite wiped from
hia mind.

Sam, meantime, hi professionally
genial smile glued to hi red face, waa
looking down at tbe twenty five dot-lar-

June bad ao generously forced
unon blm. Hut. though hi eyea were

to know tbat less than Died mouey In bis

ahoe.

heel.

mind waa not
Twenty-fl- a dollars, Just at present,

aeemed to Smiling Sam a pitifully
small sum. For ba had audden visions
of an infinitely larger amount. Vfsions
so bright aa to take away, for the mo-

ment, even tba memory of hla narrow
escape from exposure in tha matter of
the hollow heeled ahoa. A mighty In

cplratlon waa gripping Sam Eagan; an
insolation born of hla talk with
Lamar.

After a moment of thought ha nod-

ded hlB bead, atuck tbe money Into bia
pockei. and locked thn door of his shop.
Then be went to the aecrot door among
the shoe-shelve- s and opened It. Pass
Ing Into tha hidden room ha crossed
to win re tha dog-aare- old calendar
huug on tbe wall.

Lifting thla calendar, ha disclosed a
cupboard behind It. Hearblng Into tbla.
he pulled forth a telephone, took tha
receiver from tba hook and called for
a number.

"Miss La Balle'e apartment?" ha
asked presently; then: "That you,
Alma? Sam Coma around here la a
rus.i. Tbara'g aomething big Hurry
up."

Eagan returned to tha abop, put on
hla coal and want out Into thn neigh-

borhood to do a lltle ahopplng.
Hack home he camo. and tnrough to

the hidden room; there depositing hla
purchases In tba telephone cupboard
behind tha calnndar. He had barely
regained tha front ahop when a woman
entered.

Alma I Balls waa perhaps twenty-five- ,

perhaps a little older. Hbe waa
of medium height; wiry, dark and In-

clining to aallowoeas.
She waa an invaluable aourca of

revenue to Ham. And. apart from bnr
uncanny deftneaa at robbery, be knew
be could alwaya count on ber wit and
daring to carry out any rampaigu be
might devlaa.

' Hello, kid." was his greeting, this
morning. "You didn't wsste any time.
Tbat a right. You got a train to catch
and soma fancy packing to do, first."

"Train to catch?" abe repeated eag-

erly.
"To Surfton There a

big ball at tba Surfton hotel tonight.
Our man there tipped me to It. You rs
aolni to 'operate' at tba ball."

But- -"
"It's a new angle we're going to

work from, on tbl." ha pursued.
"There ought to ba a pot of rash In II.

Ever bear of tha Red Circle?"
"Of course," aha made answer. "Who

bssn't?"
"(Jive ma your hand," bo ordered.

"The right one."
Wondorlngly. Alma obeyed. Mole-tenln- g

the brush and rubbing It on the
rod paint cake, 8am proceeded to trace
on the back or thn woman'a band an
Irregular Ked Circle.

"Watch tbat closely." ba warned.
"That s Just the shape of tbe one Hor
den had. Do you think you could paint
that ou your own band?"

' Why. yes; but- -"
He dipped tha sponge In tha liquid

from the phial and passed It over tba
circle. Tba paint quickly vanished.

"There you are!" aald he. "flo to
tba ball. Pinch everything you get
half a chance at. Then aneak Into
some quiet corner to paint tbat circle
on your hand. Manage to let the bouse
detective or some of tba guests get a
glimpse of It. Then rub it off. When
tbe yell goes up tbat a lot of boobs
have been robbed tbe Red Circle will
be sure to get tbe blame for 1U"

e e e e e

There waa but one theme of Import
among tba snmmer Idlera at Surfton-
by the-He- June bad not been at the
cottage an hour before aha bad beard
tbe whole alory from Mary, who had
it from a neighbor.

It aeemed that Todd Draw, tha dla-aolu-

young aon of Amoa Draw, tha
great Inventor, had lust arrived at the
Surfton hotel, ile bad brought thither,
ao aald report, a small flat metal case
that waa more deadly than tt,tty bat
teries of siege guns.

for this esse contained tba plans for
war engine, infinitely Ingenious and

more murderous tbsn any hitherto de-

vised. It waa a veritable monster of
destruction, thla angina. By Ita as

whole armies could be destroyed In a
single minute

Amoa lirew had Invented the thing.
Having done ao be had been so ap-

palled by Its possibilities for annthlla
lion that he had never put It upon the
market, hut had stowed the plans away
among his private papers

Hut now Amoa Drew wa dead, and
hla only heir. Todd lnet, was busy
wasting thn paternal fortune.

Thua It waa, seaside gossip ran. that
he had brought to Hurfton the terrible
war engine plans; and bo was to meet
here one Count frcel. .hn agent for a
foreign government, to negotiate vlth
blm for their sale.

With a shudder J .inn dismissed the
story from her mind. To occupv her
thoughts, she resolved to takn ice bun- -

I 7z i:

I (0 I
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She Resolved to Toes the Bundle Into
tha Sea.

die of masculine clothing at onre to
tha nesrest doserled plur and tosa It
Into thn ea.

Half way to the pier aha passed a
ramshackle bosl house, whose weath-
er warped boards were bulged and
splayed. In several places, until they
looked like thn slats In front of a hen-
house. As June sped past the boat-hous- e

ahe chanced to notice a large
smooth atone Just tbe thing to weight
tha she carried Hho
up. opened (lie uunoin wi one nim,
dropped In the stone and fastened the
package'a string oo morn. At tha
same momnnt. from the aback Just be-

hind her. ane beard a man a voice Bay-

ing Impatiently:
"I'm no blooming diplomat, rount.

Coma down to rases. What will you
pay?"

June dropped tbe bundle ahe held.
She alood transfixed, there, on the
rocky beach. In front of the shack.
1'nderstaiiillng camo to b'-- r with a
rush. Bo the story waa true!

June-t- he Red Circle blazing and
pulsing on her white hand hart crpt
nearer and nearer to thn aback. Ahe
peeped In, cautiously, through one of
the wide cracka in the boards.

A crate bad been turned upalde
down to aerve as a table, and It stood
close to thn sporturn In the boards
At tbn opposite ends of this impro-
vised table, on a couplo of boat trea-

ties, aat two men.
On the crato-table-. Just In front ol

Drew, rested an oblong metal dispatch
box, perhaps ten Inches long, four
Inchea wide and two inches high.

June drew back from tbe aback and
glanced guiltily No ono wa
In eight. Near by lay a fragment of
wreckage, a thick board about five feet
long.

Hha carried It to the ahack'a only
door, braced one end of the board
against a bowlder In rront of the doot
and then put tbe other end Just be-

neath tha Jutting cross paoal half way
up the door.

Hlleep

mile

"Yes, sir!" Todd Drsw wsa voclfer-- ,

ating. "It'a worth an easy two million
dollars to your government or to suy
other warring country to gel thee
plans. They're"

He broke off with a yell. For aa he
looked down at the metal boa tbat hfcd

lata In front of blm on tho table It
no longer there. Just In time
to sea a woman'a small hand drawing
the dispatch box cautiously til
through a crack In the wall boards.

Drew made a clutch a the vanlahlng
hand and aelted It by the wrist.

"I've got her. count'" t j cried
"Say. ahe struggles like a wildcat. Kun
outside and grab ber."

Tbe count leaped for tba door. Al
the aame Instant June'a other band ap
peered through tbe adjoining rrack.
Its Angers grasped a long pin abe bsd
hastily snatched from ber sailor bat. I

Into Todd s detaining flat she drove
tbe pin, right mercilessly.

With a bowl of pain Draw related
hla grip on bnr wrlal. Mar hands va-
nishedthe dispatch bog and tba bat-pi-

along with them Just as lbs count ,

bellowed:
"I cannot got tbla miserable door

open! It Is Jammed!"
June wattod to bear no mora. She

tore open the end of tbe bundle, thruet
tha metal boi into it, closed It again
and, snatching It up. raced madly for
the pier. Nor did ahe pause until sba
had hurled tha bulky parcel far out
lato tbe aea.

Meantime. In tbe shack, pande-
monium had broken looae. Hoth men
threw their bodlea frantically against
tha unyielding door.

As the door at laat fall Todd and
tha count rushed forth, panting,
disheveled, In pursdej of the thief.

"It waa a woman!" puffed Draw aa
ha broka Into a run. "Our only cluo ta
that I tba eleeve of a Mjtor suit
and and thera waa a Bery Red Cir
cle on tho back of her hand!''
(end or nrrtj intallment i

Read the Story In the Herald; See the Picture at the "B" Theatre
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HOT A TRUE PATRIOT. .yA
Plrst Politician I don't like Hqiiitra-thi-

a bit. He strik mo as being an
egnt ltd leal rraok. fin soema to have
a marvelous admiration for his own
Intellectual ability.

Second Politician Yes, sir; Ihat'e
Juit thn kind of a man he Is! He's
one of tbesn hern fellows that InniKt
on making up their own minds on po-

litical lusues before the party bas
idopled Us platform.

(

TERRIFYING.
The littlo boy reardd tlin pictured

of the harem bklit with starting eye-Ital-

"iHies It mean that I am bava
twice aa many trouxers cut down fof
111'?" he Sbrlekedr

Then he fell on his knees end pray
ed, as never before, tbst several sit-

ters might be vouchsafed blm in tbn
future.

SOMEWHAT VAGUE.
The Smitten Man (fnrvenilj ) Lovsj

you, darling? Why, before I met Vol',
I thought only of having a good tiuo
In life.

Two Beautiful Calendars
Distinctly different and artistically
better than any calendar we
have seen. These two girl sub-
ject from tha brush of W. Hakll
Coffin are so cleverly reproduced
lit sight colors that it ( difficult
to dutlngukh them from the
original water color. Please let us
send you this set. Kntlosc 5c. to
cover wiapping and malUnjl cost.

Gouraud't ,
Oriental Cream

riasstl la IB tain a bMilful. toft.
seecMMc. la lie

swarty iuf af a ceaanv.
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